OF JOHN AUBREY
to have no other prison than that Library, and to be chained together
with so many good Authors and dead Masters." Charles, his son,
that great Antiquary, was also the finest connoisseur of painting in his
realm and the first Englishman to value paintings as art, instead of
simply as likenesses or curios. King Charles II was of a more practical
bent, but though he dabbled in chemistry, he achieved little of worth:
He had a Mathematical! genius, Aubrey admitted, but wanted early education.
Of James II, that lamentable monarch, however, Aubrey could find
nothing better to say than that he was acquainted fully with the State of
our Naval Power, and knew as much) if not more than the meanest Sailor ;
and his consort was distinguished by a single feat: Colonel Popham's
great tankard) the Dutches Y: dranke it (almost) off at a draught.
Even during these troublous times, the Court was still the cultural
centre of the nation, and the circle of poets and playwrights that
usually clustered round the King, was augmented by the very fact
of the war. Many men were in the same case as John Cleveland, the
Cambridge poet, who, being turned out of his Fellowship for a malignant}
came to Oxford) where the King's Army was^ and was much caressed by them.
And it was while the King was in residence at Christ Church that
William Cartwright, the dramatist, was buried in the cathedral there
at the early age of thirty-two. Pitty 'tis so famous a bard should lye
without an Inscription, Aubrey thought, for his contemporaries had
expected great things from him : 'Tis not to be forvptt that King Charles
ist. dropt a tears at the newes of his death. In view of this sensibility, it is
astounding to find that the manners of the Court were so foul. For
in the next reign, Anthony Wood was to write : " To give a further
character of the court, though they were neat and gay in their apparell,
yet they were very nasty and beastly, leaving at their departure their
excrements in every corner, in chimneys, studies, cole-houses, cellars.
Rude, rough, whoremongers ; vaine, empty, careless." With this
attack Aubrey was in full agreement for he himself pointed out that
it was the lascivious King Charles II, and not the elegant Charles I,
who was the Patteme of Courtesie, and first brought good Manners into
Fashion in England, and in 1670 he said, Till this time the Court itself was
unpolished and unmannered. King James's Court was so far from being civill
to woemeny that the Indies> nay the Queen herself, could hardly pass by the
King's apartment without receiving some Affront.
Amidst all these excitements, calamity overtook John Aubrey.
In Aprill I fell sick of the Small pox at Trinity College, he said, but as
usual fate softened the blow for him. William ILadford, my good friend
and old acquaintance and fellow collegatey was so kind as to come to me every
day and spend severall houres, or I think melancholy would have spoyled a
scurvy Antiquary. This illness was to mean the end of Aubrey's Univer-
sity career, all the same, for he goes on to say, when I recovered, after
Trinity weeke, my father sent for me into the Country again : where I conversed
with none but servants and rustiques and soldiers quartred, to my great griefe,
for in those dayes fathers were not acquainted with their children. It was a
most sad life to me> then in the prime of my youth, not to have the benefitt
of an ingeniose Conversation and scarce any good bookes—almost a consumption.
For a library was not yet considered to be an essential part of a
gentleman's home : in fact, Lord Herbert of Cherbury was considered
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